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her hand and stroke Echo's ear. She had grown
so much while she was in bed that her mauve
cotton frock barely reached to her knees. When
Robert took her up in his arms she had to hold it
down for decency,
"Oh, I wish I could have some new dress/' she
moaned.
"If I had any money/' said Robert, "I should
take you, Blanche^ and we should buy the best
silk in the market and the tailor should make you
a dress/'
"Oh, I wish you had some money. Bob."
It was at that moment that auntie came in and
asked: "Have you any money. Bob?"
Robert flushed, for auntie knew he had none;
if she had not been so distracted she could not
have asked him that.
"Have I ever any money?" he said bitterly.
Auntie was distracted. In the early morning she
would have to go to the bazaar to buy the daily
food; Joseph and the children must be fed and
she had spent the money. St. Rock, St. Thomas
Moore, the Little Rose of China, of what avail
were they to her now? She went into the pantry,
her lips moving in prayer, but she found herself
repeating, "Smoked hilsa, curry, carrot juice/'
as if they were the names of saints.
"If only I had some money/' cried Robert, and
auntie was thinking the same. Long, long ago her
money had gone; Adolf Kempf had taken most of
it. Indeed he would not have gone so soon had he
known there was any left; and the rest she had